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_| meoting with her is spoken of I

HOW I FIRST MET MY WIFE.

Thore was ulways n mystery hnm
about a certnin way Lhat Morgan
and in which he was always joined hon-
estly by his wifo—my own cousin May
Stevens, that had way that
troubled my curiosity much until the one
eventful evening that I was satisfied by
henring the reason why.

Tt was simply this: That every time a
word was spoken that led to the poriod
when Chiarley Morgan first met my cousin
May, thoy would both laugh very hearti-
tv, but would always refuse Lo tell al
what they Inughed, This was certainly
very provoking, and I had little hesita-
tion in telling them so—not once but
many times—at which they always ended
by kissing each other, looking very
nffectionnte.

I deterinined to have a solution of the
mntter; if for no other reasen than it
worried me. I am but & woman, and
having pleaded to the possession of curi-
ozily, 1 see no reason whv sometimes it
should not Be indulged. With this reso-
lution, J set forth onb evening, when we
three, Morgan, May, and .myself, were
drawn up before the fire, and early sottled
for a talk. There was no time for mincin
mattors was my first iden, and with this
thought I dashed boldly ont with:

“Mr, Morgan"—I usually call him
Charley; but I was desirous of showing
that 1 was really in onrmest.  “ Mr, Mor-
gan, why do you always Jaugh and look
at May when the subject of your firm

This, I was snre, was 8 simple ques-
tion; and yet, instead of nnswering it in
a simple way, they Inughed as if the words
I had just spoken woro the very best joke
in the world. I could do nothing, of
course, but look grave and solemn, which
in n few moments brought them both
looking the same way, aod then May
spoke Lo me seriously and said:

“(ousin Jane, you take our laughing
much more eamestly than I thought you
would. ™ is only a little memory be-
tween Charley and T that brings the
laugh; to us it is a droll remembrance,
but, perhaps, in telling it there would bo
nothing to amuse any one,”

The explavation brought back my
humor in an instant, and with » smile 1
snid

“Now, May, this is really unkind of
you, for o long have you excited my cu-
riosity, that even were the story nol worth
tolling you should tell it.”

# Well consin Jaue shall have that sto-

Patronage of the Pulille respoetfully solleited.

Grand Waven, Marah 21at, 1500.—[n0 64 oS ’

I..B. l\iu"ett' Physigian anyl Surge on. |

Ofco.second door above News Orpror, Wesh
ington Street, Grand Haven, Mich,

ry, May; T will tell it myself to her.”
At this declaration I was surprised lo
sea May flush up to a bright red, nand
Lrenk out rather vehemeutly with:
“No, Charley, that is really too bad.
You shall not do it, sir.  If cousin Jano

S. Munroe, Pl sician and Surgeon,
Offien ot his resldoncs, Washinglon streol,
G@rand Haven, Mlch,

Augustus W. Taylor Judge of
Probate, Mitawa County, Post-Ofoe aldress
Ottawa Center. Court days, Fiest snd Third

| wo are alone.”

is to have the story, I will tell ber myself.”
And then, afler a panse, she said, “ When

“ You shall do no such thing, Madame
May,” was Charley’s Jaughing respopse,

Muondnys of cach Mouth,

Charles E. Cole, County Suryeyor,
Civil Bngineer and Levelor, Past.Office Ad
dress: Derlin, Ottawa County, Mich,

George E. Hubbard, Dealr in
Stoves, Hardware, Guna, Iron, Nails, Spike,
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Shoot-Iron Wares. Job work done <m ahort
notice, hington aud First ste.,

Corner af Wasl
Orand Maven, Mich,

Wm. M. Ferry Jr., Manufncinrer
of Swationnry and Marine, bigh or low prides
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Ottawn Co., Mickhs Fost-Oflige address, Grand
Hnvan, Mich,

John H. Newecomb, Dealer in Dry
(oods, Groceries, Provislms, Crockery. Hard-
warn, Doote and Bloes, elq, BEtate Btreet,

Mill Point, Mich,
William Wallace, Grocer anl Pro-

vision Morghaut, One J-mr helow the Pawt
Ofice, Washingtan Etreel.

Cutler, Warts & Stedgman, Deal-
ars in General Mesehandise, Pork, Floar, Balt,
Geain, Lambore, Shingles aud Loth, Water 8t
Grund Maven, Mich,

Miner Hedges, Proprictor of the La-
mont Promlutn Mills, desler ln Merchandise,
@rocerion noil Provisions, Porly Graln and
Ml Feed, Buinglon, &e, &2, Lamuont, Otia
wa County, Michigun,

Noah Perkins, Dealor in Dry Goods,
Oroceries, Provisions, Ceockery, Hardware,
Boots and Shows, de, Opposite the store of
J. H. Sewoomb, Stute vi., Mill Point, Miok.

J. 'T. Davis, Merchant Tailor, Dealor
in Oants Furnigshing GGonds, Brondeloths, Cas.
aimeren, Vetings, &0. Shop, Washington Si
poxt daor to the Drag Store,

Lewis Porter, Manufacturer of and
Dealer in Clothing Geode. No. 16, Canal 8¢,
Orand Raplds, Mich,

Ferry & Son, Munufacturers and
W holesnle and Hotall Dealers in Lumber, Shin.
ge, Lath, Pickots, Timbor &e.  Business OfF.
ﬁ-m, Waior Btroct; Grand Haven, Mich,, and
280, Ailnmns Street, Chicago, 111,

J. F. Chubb, Manufncturer of and
Dunlor in Mows, Cultivators, Threshing Ma
shinos, Reapars, Mowers, Hay Prosses and all
kinds of Farming Tools nud Mackines. Ag-
rieuliuenl Warohouse, Cunal Siroet, Orand
Rapide, Mich.

0. H. Bilver, Attorpey at Law and

Rolieilor o Chancery. Ofce apparite the
Prot-Oliee, Giennd Maven, Mich

“ you shinll do no such a thing, This
timo I shall have my own way, and cous-
in Jane shall not linve her curiosity exei-
| tad any more without being satisfied.”
I saw thers was to be n discussion on
[ that point, but T knew in some way Char-
ley was to come off viclor, so L merel}'
saying that I wonld bo back in a few min-
[ utes, stopped out of the room and walk-
ad nbout the garden vntil I felt sure the
point was seltled, when I went back aud
found Charley and May looking as happy
as Dirds, nud lsughing the old Inngh as
usunl. As 1 entersd, Charley drew up
the rocking clinir, nucd, aftor sccing me
snfoly ljl'il!_'l‘hil,l'(] in its 'T"i'ﬂ]l*, said :
“ Now, cousin Jane, I shall tell you the
| story about how I first met my wife,”
| Tt is just five years ngo this summor
| that 1 was granted exemplion for a month
| from my desk, and went down with my
|old chium, Horaco Hyatt, to his fathers,
lin old Monmouth, the garden of that un-
|ju_-uliy abused State, New Jersey. |
[should never have forgotten that visit,
[ even thougli 1 had not there met with an
{ndventure that bad its influence on the
| whele future of my life. I should re-
{ mamber it for the real, true hospitality,
the solid, old-time ecomfort of the farm,
and the quiet way in which, within a fow
[dn_v.-s after my arrival, I was put into
session of it and made to feel that it all
| belonged to me to do just what 1 pleased
[with, Thore was plenty of fish, aud we
fished ; plenty of woodeock, and we shot.
All this shall be spoken of with n provi-
#0. I say we—Dby which, let it be undor-
stood, T do not mean Horsoe's Lwin sis-
tars, Carrie and Nottie, as having partici-
miod in sll these sporis.  They rode, to
w sure, and charmingly they didit; they
fished, and 1 am obliged to confess they
were Juckier than their guest, But they
did wot shoot, though 1 shall not exult
over their lnck of this accomplishment—
they were clmrmiug euougll without, 1
am sure T shall excite no jealousy by de-
cluring that, with one exceplion, which I
shall not mention here, Carrie and Neltie
| Hyatt wore the most charming girls that

| T had over soen, and 1 was just hesitati

| aa Lo which of them I should fall desper-
ataly in love with, when my ealoulations
ware nll disturbod by an accident—for so
{1 suppose I must call it—though reall

g | more of the male
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this was, I sball tell in the best way I
know how.

For some days after my arrival at the
firmy, t{hg.ouriuhy had been much exeit-
od by the young Indies upon ene school:
matoe of their own, Mny Stevens, by name,
who was, according to their bﬁhly-mlwnd
account, the most perfect thing in the
shape of & woman then living. I triod
to persunde myself that nothing in that
line could surpass Nettie and Cnrrie, but
still the reputation of this May Stevens
haunted me, and ecame like a shadow
across my new-born passion. 1 formed
at Inst, an imlﬁinnry May Stevens, and
do what I would the figuro was with me.
AL Inst 1 was worked into an agony of
curiosity, aud trembled with some great
purpose which should bring before me
the object of my thoughits aud of the two

sisters' contipued conversation. In what
this would have ended it is impossible for
mo sl this time to say, had 1 not one

morning, as I entered thie breakfust-room,
heard the startling wonds from Nettie:
“ And 8o she is coming st last,  I'm
80 glad.”
‘hether it was the train of my tho'ts
upon that point at the moment, I ean not
say, but I knew directly the whole mat-
ter. I saw Carrio with an open letter in
lier hand, and, coupling it with Netlic's
words, I know that the hitherto only heard
of May Stevens was about to becomo
reality. I had no need to ask questions.
All the information was proffered.  May
Btevens—the incomparnble May—was to
spend a month at Hyatt's, and they were
to expect her at any moment, though, as
the letter read, she might not be down
for o week to come. A woeek—it was an
ngo, a century, and I was in a flutter of
excitoment. My long standing passion,
of nearly two weeks' duration, for Carrie
was forgotten in an instant, and my whole
mind was absorbed in making the best
figure possibloe before this new queen.
With this iden I began to louk into my
wardrobe. 1 had come down with sufli-
giot clothes Lo answer all ondinary purpo-
ses, including, of course, Carric and Net-
tie; but this new goddess was certainly
worthy of a new rig on my part, and cer-
tainly should have it. This resolution
wis made within fifieen minutes after
hearing the announcement of her intend-
ed coming, and beforo two bours had
gove by, I was whizing on my way to
earry oul that resolve. My cholcost mor-
sel of wardrobe should be offered at the
shrine of May Blevens,
I had absentod myself on the plea of
sudden memory of a business noglocted,
and faithfully promisod Nettie and Car-
rie that the next day should see me down
st Hyalt's again, to stay out the month
that May BStovens, the wondorful, was
about to pass with them.
The racking of brain that day to cre-
ale a grand assomble of costume—somo-
thing beyond all eriticism, that should at
first glance strike the beholder with si-
lent admiration—was indeod terrible.—
The Inbor of writing “Paradiso Lost”
was uothing to it. It was early in the
dny when 1 arrived at mr cily rooms,
and for six hours [ dressod and re-dress-
od, comparod and rejosted and solected ;
and at the end of that time I had laid
out thosa portions of my wearable goods
in which 1 lind decided to make my first
appearance before May Stevens; it want-
od still sevornl hours to sunset. Having
got through the great object of my visit,
thought it would vot be a bad iden for
mo to tnke the last train and roturn tho
same night to Hyatt's, instead of remain-
ing over till morming. No sooner saiu
than done. 1 packed my habilimonts
and away | went, whizing and puffing
over nn unintercsted road in provecation
of sleep. So T found it when tho shudes
of avening full, for to the best of my ree-
ollection, I was in the very midst of a
dream; in which May Stevens was atlir-
od in book muslin and pale blue satin,
appeared on a purple cloud and admiring-
ly inquired who my tailor was?  Just as
wns about o inform her there camo o
crnsh, and for a moment I was not cortnin
whatber it was the cloud that had explod-
od, or mysell that bad torn some portion
of my appare] that was oversimined. It
required but & momant o awaken mo lo
the fact that both presumptions were
wrong, It was aur train—2:26—that
mn ofl' the track, smashing things gener
nily, and spilling the contents of severnl
baggage ears aloug the rond, Lo say noth-
ing of frightening half a hundroj pass-
ongers into a condition bordering on lu-
pacy. This was & [:ruu_r state of things,
and to make it still worse 1 was eight
miles from my destination, whough as it
-afterward appeared, not a mile from the
next village whore, 1 heard it eanvassed,
a tavern, supper snd beds eould be Lind,
I was disposed to make myself agree-
able, and sccordingly rendered all the ns-
sistance in my power to the unprotected
females, for which I got my reward on ar
riving st the haven of refuge—the prom-
isad tavern—Dby being informed that such
n thing as a bed for the night was an im-
possible idea, and that with some twenty
endor, I must be con-
m ubnra.“ while the beds 'Blu. a
to sox.

n the pight. It was &

| sooming like a special Providence What

beautiful moonlight, and verging on te

Gifuh’uiu. U'tfﬁjsallltl 2, 1860.

ten o'clock. By Jove, 1 would walk over
to Hyat's. No sooner enid than dove.
Giving my cnrpet bag into the landlord’s
hands for punctual delivery at Healt's
next morning at my expense, [ sol forth,
Eight miles is n trifle, and just as my
watch marked the quarter after midnight
I went up the lane that led up to the
house. wore early to bed and ear-
:{wug. I walked round the house trying
oors; each and overy one was fns-
tened. 1L wns no consequonce; my bed-
room window opened on the roof of the
tum’ i I would not disturb the bouse by
nocking; a bit of climbing would do the
business, and should it be fastened 1 wol'd
tap and awakon Horace, who was my
room-mate and bed-fellow, The thin
was execiled as soon as thought of, uuﬁ
:?' baud laid on the window, which yield:

, and I stood in my own room. By
the moonlight which strenmed in, 1 saw
that the wns occupied, and by the
heavy breathing I knew that Horace was
in a sloop, 1 would not, therefore, awak-
en him, but save the story of my mishap
tyr the following day. With this resolu-

ion 1 slipped quietly iuto bed, and in
threo minutes was oblivious, What
ought I to have dreamed that night i—
Bat I shall not anticipate. 1 lay facing
the windows as the sun peoped up above
the distant hills and senttored the g
mists of the moruing. My bed-fellow
was breathing heavily, but it was broad
daylight and there was no more sleop in
me, so [ was detormined IMorace should
wake up and bear the story of the rail-
rond break-down. 1 turned quickly and
gave the slecper a sudden shake, As
mpidly as my own motion my bed fellow,
who bad Iain with Lis back toward me,
sprang to a sitling position.

There are such surprises as are without
terror, which deprive us of our speech,
notil the brain bas time to act and rea-
son.  Such surprises do not genomte
screnms and faints, They are expressed
by open-mouthed and silent wonder. This
was Lhe ease with myself and bed-fellow,
as we sent upright and stared. Right by
my side, with her face within Lwo feol of
my own sal & young woman, nol more
than sevemleen, with greal, dark, hazel
eyes, and such great masses of brown
curls, tucked swny under the noatest
night-cap that ever was. She had gath-
ered the bed-clothes with a spasmodic
jetk up about her throat, and with the
most rigid astonishment Jooked as the'
doubting whether shs was sleeping or
waking, gazed steadily in my oyes, LF-.-tw
ory serves a man but litds in such enses,
but if my memory serves ma right, it
was | who first spoke. I Dlurted out
with:

# How eame you hore ™

The figure stared still in speecliless as-
tonishment, but in a moment, as though
awakened from its stupefaction spoke:

“ Ara you Chnrles iillrgﬂll "

I answered in the affirmative.

“Well, then, Mr. Morgan,” said the
figure, 'by this time ealin, and with quila
as much dignily as though in the draw-
ing-room, “ 1 am May Stevens, and I was
put in this room nfter an unexpected arri-
val. Horace had gono over to a neigh-
bor's, & few miles off, before I got here,
nnd was not to return till to day. That
is how 1 was put in this room.”

So here I was, sitting vis a vis to this
Mny Stevens, that mythical Iady, for tho
first moeting with whom I intended to
got up such a superlative loilet! A nice
stylo of jutroduction, and n nica siyle of
of toilet! And slio—sho by this time
was as cool ns the thirty-first of Decem-
ber, and sat looking mo right in the eyes
as | made some rambling explanation of
my being in that extraordinary position.
It was & lamo explanation, wonderfully
mixed up with irrelevant matler, and
stammered and stuttered through in a
way that should have disgusted any sen-
sible person.  She seemed to ba sorionsly
pondering during the recital, and, at its
end, looking at me as though asking the
most simple question in the world, snid:

“ What's to ba dona "

“ Lot me jump out of the winlow as
I camein,” IF.lIiJ. in a sickly tone of voice,
for the thought camn to meo (hat, to
achiave this end, 1 must make some des-
perate display of myself in a style of cos-
tume which 1 deproeated. She relieved
ma instantly :

“ No, that will not doj there are peo-
ple moving about, and you will be seen.”

It was now my lurn Lo slammor oul:

“ What's to be done!” For I saw that
the little bagul-oyed girl was superior to
me in prosence of mind and energy of ae-
tion. She did not wait long to answor
my quéstion.

" 1’uu must lia still here until I get up.
When I bave Jeft the room you eau rise,
dross, and go away atl the Ilq! opportu-
nity,” was her response, deliverod in &
quist and business-like manner, !

And 0 I did. Under May Blevens
command, I buried my head under her
bed-clothes, and kept waell covered ill 1
heard the retreating foolsteps on thq
stairs, which was bul a fow moments, tho'
it seemad an age; then, with a desperate
bound, I from the bed, and taro-
‘od the key upon (he departed one.
| was the quickest dressing I ever made,
{and T will venture to say that no man
Laver snenked out of biv own apartments

It | and

more stealthily than T did ot that time,

That morning we met. May Stevens
nud I, at the breakfast-table—TI in the
charnctor of the newly-arrived that morn-
ing—ard were formally introduced, dur
ing the ceremony of which we nstonished
every one present, and planted a thom of
wonder in the sides of Nettic and Carrio,
by bursting simultaneonsly iuto a Learty
Inugh, which we never fail to re when
the memory of our first meeling comes
up

And now consin Jane, you have tle
whole story of how [ first mot my wife,

—

A Chapter on Human Nature.

A correspondent of the Blair County
(Pn.) Wikig furnishes thut psper with the
particulars of the following incident, of
which bLe was an eye-witness. It oceur-
red n fow weeks ago, on the line of great
internal improvements in that State,

At the point on this side of the mouu-
tain, where occurred the transhipment of
passengens from the West, was moored &
canal-bont, waiting thearrival of the train,
before starting on their way through to
the East. The Caplain of the bost—-n
tall and sun-browned, rough, and some-
times profane wan—stood on his erft,
superintending ihe labors of bis men,
when the ears came iy, and a dogen min-
utes after, & party of balf-a-dozen gentle-
men came along, and deliberately walked
up to tho eaplain, and thus addressed
b

% Bir, we wish to go East, but our fur-
ther progress lo day deponds wpon you.
In the cars we bave just Jeft, thers is n
sick man whose presence is disagreenble.
Wa have been appointed & committen by
the passengers, to ask that you deny this
man a passage on your beat; if ho goos,
wo remnin.  What say youI"

By this time, othors had come from
the ears,

* Gentlemen,” said the eaptain, “ |
lhiave heard the passengera through your
committee. Has the sick man any rep-
resentatives bere! [ wish to hear both
sides of the question.”

To this unexpeeted inlerrogatory thore
was no answer; when, without & moments
pause, tlie eaptain crossed to the ear, and,
entering, beheld a poor, emnciated, worn-
out crenture, whose life was eaten up by
the fell destroyer, consumption. The
man's head was bowed in his Linnds, and
he was weeping.  The eaptain advanced
avd spoke kindly to him.

“Oh, sir,” said the trembling invalid,
looking up, his face lit op with hope and
expectation, “aroyon the eaplain, and will
vou take me! Tho passengers shun me,
and nre so unkind, Yoo see, sir, [ am
dying; but oh! if T can live to sco my
mother, I shall die bappy. She lives at
Burlington, sir, and my juumay is more
than binlf perforoed. 1 am & poor print-
er, and the only child of her in whose
arms 1 would wish to die.”

% You shall go,” said the bluff eaptain,
with an onth, “If T loso every passen-
gor for the trip.”

By this time the whole erowd of pass-
engrors wero grouped around the beat,
with their baggage piled on the tow-path,
and they themsclvos waitivg for the de
cision of the eaptain before engnging their
passage,

A moment more, and hat decision
was made known, .‘ts'!lm:r biheld him
come from the cars with the sick man
erdled in bis strong arma,  Poshiog i
rectly throngh the ¢rowd with his dying
burden, he ordered the mattress Lo be laid
in the choicest part of the enbin, where
he Inid the invalid with all the eare of &

arent.  Then searcely deigning to east a

ook at the astonished ecrowd alongside,
ho shouted loudly to his hands:

“ Push off the boat!”

But a new feeling seemed lo possess
the amazed passengers.  With one com
mon impulse, each soized his own bng-
gnge, and then walked immediately on

| board iho boat.

sent Lo the eaplnin, asking his presence in
the enbin,

He went, aud from their midst there
arose a white Lisired wan, who, with tear
drops starting from his eyes, told that
rongh captain that he had taught them a
lesson—that they folt humble before him,
aud they asked his forgiveness. It was
n touching scone.  The fonntain of true
sympathy was broken in the heart of na.
ture, and the waters welled up, choking
the ntterance of all present.

In an instant a purse was made up for
the sick man, with a “God-speed” for his
l wolfnre,

The true-hearted eaptain of the boal
was Samuel D. Carnes, and the incident
is worth remembering.

Prices Comngxt,~—The applieation of
adjectives in the nowspaper prices eurrent,
is singularly approprinte and amusing.—
Take, ‘for instance, the following quoia-
tion: “ Yesterday aud to-day butter bins
beon falling, lour is rizing, cheese is live-
l L]
p,or firm, are brisk, codfish is easy,
mackerel is looking wp, salmon is
steady, and herrings going of fast in

small lots, Provisions, in general, going
doven,”

WS.

In o short time another commition was |

A ———

_ Terms:—SLO0 per Annam,

MISCELLANEROUS ITEMSH,

— Ewemity—An oconn withoul a
shom,
~— Kxooss is incompatible with health
and happiness,

= The lady who fell back on her dig-
nity, eame near breaking it

— When an nctor brings down  the

house, where does he take it!

— AL Neweastlo the people must be
a youthful sel; for all are minems.

~— % Uome out of the wet,” as tha
shnrk snid,whon it took in the liitle fishes'

— Young lovers sre called turtlos,and
they nre gonorally called groen turtios

— It lins beenm mscertained that tha
man who held on to the last was a shoe
maker.

— When does the farmer not with
great rudeness towards los corn ™ When
be pulls Lis ear.

— A traveller savs that Mount Vesu
vins never sleeps. It must he sleepy, for
it is always yawning.

~ If you were obliged to swallow »
man, whom weuld you prefur to swallow !
A little London porter.

== An oli]l bachelor says that duriug
leap yenr the Indies jump at every offer
of marringo—hence the term,

— To provent the smell of cooking in
the house, have nothing for breakfist, and
warin it over for divner and supper.

— The young married couple who
thought they eonld live on love and moon
shine, find some virtue in baked banns

“What's whiskey bringing ™ in
quired n dealer in the polson.  * Bring
ing men to the gallows,” was the reply.

— A Mirt is like n dipper attached to
& hydrnal—overy oneis at liberty to
drink from it, but no one desires to Carry
it away.

— Pleasant— After writing a poto in
a hurry, you sieze hold of the inkstand
instead of the sand-box, and give it a fin.
ishing touch !

— An Emeralder, in writing n sketch
of lis lifo, snys he enrly ran away from
his father, because he discovered hLe was
only his uncle.

— A bashful prinler refused a situa-
tion in n printing offiee where fomales
waore employed, saying that he never set
up with a girl in his life.

— The darkest scens we cver saw was
a darkey in o dark cellar, with an extin
guished eandle, looking for a black eat
thiat was not there,

— Wlo were tho first newspapor sub
seribors mentioned in Scripture!  Cain
and Joshun; for Cnin took (A) Bells
Lite, and Joshus ordered the Sun.

— A listle boy nsked the rzor-strop
man il hie could sharpen his appotite,—
Tho razor-sirop man al once stropped him
so soverely that the urchin cut off.

— % Porter,” asked an old lady, of an
Irish |n.ilun_r porier, “when does the nine
o'clock train leave!”  “ Sixty minutes
past cight, mum," was Mike's roply.

— A henpecked husband writes: “He
fore marringe, I funcied wedded lifo wo'd
be all sunshine; but afterward I found
oul that it was all moonshine.”

- Tho man who imagined himself
wiso becanso he detected some Lypograph
ienl errors in A newspapor, has gone sast
to got n perpendicular view of the rain
how,

— A colemporary speaks of “ the
grneeful figures of childbood.”  Blinkine
snys Lhat the fgures at the bottom of
childhoad's shoe and clothing bills are not
%0 grnm.'vfu].

— “ Never Le enst down by trifles,”
snid Dr. 8 i but soon after being
thrown upon bis back by treading upon
a pieco of arange peel, ho slightly modi
fied his advice,

— Denf Lady—* What's his name "

Young Lady—* Augustus Tyler"

Denf Lady—* Bleas me, what a name,
‘Bust-his Biler.! Elizn, you muost bo mak-
ing fun of me™

— Women are called “solter sox,” ba-
cause they are 5o easily hombugged.—
Out of one handred girls, ninety<fivo wo'd
l!n‘fvf ostontation to ]ml\{nium-—-n tlimly
stinnd to n mechanie,

— *Jo, how many ceruples is  thers
in & deachm 1"

“ Don't know, zur."

“ Waell, romember, thoro's lishl."

“Right, poob, dal always takes his
without ne scruples "

~ A printer not loug ngo, being re-
jeoted by his sweoet hoart, went to the
printing office, and tried to commit sai-

roulLrJ' rathor dull, boof is quiel, and |

eldo witl the shooting-stivk, but the thing
wouldn't go off,  The dewil, wishing to
| paeify him, told him to Jook into the sane-
tum, whore the editor was writing duns
lto delinquent subsoribers. He did so, and
| the offoct was magieal. e said the pic-
tare of daspair reconciled him to hin fate.




